But in front of him, towering over him from his full
height, stood General Ungern Zabiakm was a regular
officer With his heels together, and one hand stuck to
the peak of his cap, he stared straight in front of him,
weary-eyed to be sure, but with all the lack of expression
of the professional soldier
cHis Excellency General Semionov begs to be remem-
bered to you, most '
With a wave of his hand, Ungern cut him short
'That will keep,5 he said cDid you see Captain
Sudzukr"
'Yes, Your Excellency The captain instructed me to
tell you that he received your letter and forwarded it to
Tokio He has had the arms and munitions deposited at
the places arranged He will send you further details in
writing For his own part, Captain Sudzuki is entirely in
agreement with you"
Zabiakm had to make an effort not to yawn again
Desperately, he kept his eyes fixed on Ungern's face
Chernov had said the Baron was in good temper
Ungern grew taller, till he touched the ceiling His
features wavered and were blurred by a haze In the place
where his head ought to be sprang up two heads, over-
lapping each other Four grey, cold, intent eyes stared at
Lieutenant Zabiakm
Zabiakm shook his head and came to himself
'Lieutenantp said Ungern
'Yes, Your Excellency As I begged to inform you,
Captain Sudzuki *
'Lieutenant1' repeated Ungern, raising his voice His
face paled a little
Zabiakm, for his part, went red in the face Chernov
had played him a dirty tack With his hands glued to the
seams of his trousers, he waited
'You have gone red in the face. Lieutenant,9 said Un-
gern. *It is a colour that ill becomes a White officer'